[Bro, Jonathan,
Loguitur.]

H! I'm a philistine,

and woarmy
emotion

Somewhat on my
sleeve, and be-

Y == tray my devo-

IR - tion

Profusely, no doubt, In a fashion bueolle,

With scarce any choles ‘twixt o fight anda

eollo,
‘Wehenever that banner up there |s unfurlod,
The flag of my country, the bloom o' the world!

1t may be “'bad form," or "provincial,” or “'fiy."
To wake up the dead on the Fourth of July
With eannons and firecrackers, trumpets and

Arums;
But the blood In my velns sort 0" bubbles and
huma
Whenever that banner up there {s unfuried.
The fiag of my country the bloom o' the world!

Forbid not the children, tho girls and the boys;

Of such (s tho kingdom: go on with the nolse’

It's to bo young, and it's good to be here

On the happlest day that comes (n the year—

The day on which Freedom “Old Glory" un-
furled,

The flag of my country, the bloom o' the world!

God bless the old fogy with fire in his eye

And : Thoop in his throat for the Fourth of
uly!

Ishare his delight In a spread-eagle lingo,

And his cock-0'-the-walk sort o' patriot jingo

Whenever that banner up there {s unfurled,

The ting of my country, the bloom o the world!

It's all very well to be courteous and pleasant,

And pralse other natlons—when strangers are
prosent;

But there's no usc o' talking. it's In mo to say:

‘We can lok all ereation and rest halt the day,

Whenever that banner up there {8 unfurled,

The flag of my country, the bloom o' the world!

Bome Intlks that we've walloped need more of {t
yet,

To remind "em of Yorktown, we’ll say, or Chal-
mette,

To le?chk’em good manners—a thing that they
ack.

1s Kipling around?® Well. I don't take It back

Just now, when the banner up there {s unfurled,

The Mag 1 my country, the bloom o' the world!

We keep open house, and we have the same
word

Of welcome for peasant, or flunkey, or lord;

And we'd just os llef kick out a king ns a
tramp.

It he looks like a brute and behaves like a
seamp,

Whenever that banner up there is unfurled

The Hag of my country, the bloom o' the world!

1f mllens don’t think that our Jand 18 the best,

Let 'em take themselves biek to their own and
be blest:

Where thes'll not have to look democrats In
the eye,

Or see¢ the bird sonr on the Fourth of July,

What titne that old banner upthere {s unfuried,

The flog of my country. the bloom o' the world!

For as long as timo lasts, or while freemen sur-
vive

And swarm {n our nation Hke bees in a hive,

We'll have our own way, nnd our way will be
right:

And. o glory by day and a splendor by night,

That hanuer shall lead: 1t will never be furled.

The fiag of my country,the bloom o' the world!

It's queer: but my eyes kind o' fill up with
water,

And somehow my voice don't sound as clear as
it ought to

“‘heaﬂl think of the men and the days that are

ead,

Of the wrongs thiat were borné und the blood
thnt wis shed

For the sake of that banner nbove us unfurled,

The flag of my country, the bloom o' the world!

Lawk™ how I desplse certaln fellows I knaw,

Self-styled cosmopolites, In for a8 show

Of universality, looking so wise

And half waking fun of our Fourth o Julys:

And winking ke apes when our banner's un-
furied,

The flag of my country, the hloom o' the world!

I'd just ltke to stamp ‘em down under my feot,

Or glve ‘em o whallng whenever we meet!

What are they fit for under the sun?

The thought of a battle would make "em all
run,

Desert the old banper that Freedom unfurled,

The fag of my country, the hloom o' the world!

Oh! yes, ‘twould be useless for me to deny

That T['m kind o' worked up on the Fourth o
Julr,

And proud of our record and proud of our
fame—

Well, yos, I am old: but you bet [ he game

Whenever that banner up there {s unfurled.

The flag of my country. the bloom o’ the world!

Where's that declarntion?
more,

Then wheel out the connons, and let "emall
ronr

For the preclous old flag that our heroes have
borne

In the tempests of battle, when hope was for-
lorn—

That banner of gory by Freedom unfurled.

The flag of my country, the bloom o° the world!

—Read nt Roseland Park, N. J., by Maurice

Thompson.—N. Y. Independent.

Just read It once

HEN Gabe Har-
ker at first
broached the
idea of a for-
mal celebration of the Fourth of July
st Jimtown little attention was paid
to his words. The inhabitants of that
rough mining camp eared no more for
national holidays than for the Sab-
bath day, their one ruling ambition be-
ing to unearth the coveted grainsof
gold from the California soil. But
Gabe insisted that the day should be
properly celebrated. and so eloquently
championed the ides that at last the
rough gold diggers began to think of
ft, then talk of it, and at last express
the wish that for once in her existence
Jimtown would observe the day ina
becoming manner.

1 am s Philydelphiun bred an’
born,” said Gabe to a group of inter-
ested listeners *“I've stood in the
identical old Independence hall whar'
Washingten stood, I've sat in the iden-
tical ehair in which he sat, I've laid
this identical right hand on the old
bell that fust pealed ont the news that
Yankee Doodle had knocked the chip
offn the shoulder o' Johnny Bull an’
dared him to take it up, I've seed with
these identical eyes the identical
dockyment that declared we'd be for-
evermore free an’ smnipotent, an' when
a hoy I have often peeled off an' gone
inswimmin’ in the identical wa‘t'ort.:n
was once used to make s pot o' Yankee
tes out o' British material. My wh:
or was » Darter o' the Revolution an

my father & ooqslnlm soger, an' I

was rocked in a eradle cut out o' the
identicnl tree o' liberty, 1 say most
euphatically that I'd be a teaitor tomy
country if [ didn't welybrate the day
as she'd ort to be eelybrated.”

He ceased his patriotic speceh nnd
ground at his tobacco with nn enraest-
ness which Indleated how deeply the
loyal emotion. of his sonl had been
stirred.

" *®'posin’ we shonld decide to cele-
brate,” sald Judge Ramsay, the justice
of the peace, “w'at's your idee of how
itshould be did? W'at sortofn paterotic
bill o' fare would you dish np for the
occasion?"

:‘Munle an' speeches, songs an' ring-
in’ cheers, flagsa flyin' an’ salutes a
shootin'.  All the people eongregatent
one place, little an’ big, red an' white,
an’ listen to the obsekies bestowed npon
the day by onr most eloguent orators,
chief among whom are Jodge Ramsay,
I tell you, feller citizens, we kin grind
Lout a celybration that'll shako these
hills an® eause the air to trimble with
paterotic chills an' fever.”

The compliment paid to the judge's
oratorical talent completely won him,
and he followed Gabe's enthusinstie
utterances with a speech that effecta-
ally settled the matter of acelebration.
A meeting was called for that evening
in front of the stage office, and, with a
unanimity seldom observed in a public
meeting, a programme was drawn up
and unanimously adopted. From a
time-stained paper of that day I repro-
duce it:

The day will be ushered in by a unanlmous
salute at daybreak from all the guns and pis-
tols in the camp.

9:00 A. M.—The people will nssemble on Maln
street In front of the stage oMee, each carrying
a small Aag, It he's got any.

9:80 A. M.—Formation of the procession hy
Jim Bradley, marshal of the day: the right
wing of the column to rest on the Golden Girl
saloon.

10:00 A, M.—The order to proceed will be
given, and the procession will march down
Main street to the creek. up the creek past
Sam Warren's cabin to Patterson's tent, thence
north along the pack trall to where onc-eyed
Dick killed the Mexican, sast to the sponker's
stand, where the circus showed last year, back
of the dance house.

PROGHAMME AT THE STAND.

1. Song—"'My Country "Tis of Thee'" eto
Jnek Abrams natural volee and Maj Backus.
bass,

2. Thera belng no Declaratlionof Independencs
seourable, Pete Craven will endeavor to rend
Washington's last address to his army from
the Foarth Reader,

8. Tune on the banjo by Blg Tom, accompa-
nled by Aleck Davis. who will dnnee a Jig.

4. Oration by hls honor, Hon. Judge Ramsay,

to which we Invite unanimous attentlon. Sub-
ject: “Tho Day We Celebrate.™
5. Addresses by such other dlstingulshed

speakers ax the audience may desire to call
upon for o few remarks,

After the conclusion of the platform procecd-
ings the people will each dlsperse and pass the
remainder of the day as he sees fit, and a8 p.
m. all will agaln congregate at Hocky Dave's,
where a stag dance will be glven free of charge.
Those who desire to represont ladies will glve
thelr names to the master of ceremonles early
in the evening and will be awarded badges to
distinguish themselves from the sterner sex.
Such persons are requested to net ns ladylike
as {9 possible under the clrcumstanees. Any
rude or unladylike conduet will resalt In tnk-
Ing away thelr badges and compelling him to
take hls place with the other sex.

The day was a glorious one. As the

first gray streaks of dawn began to

To his Intense delight she expressed
her willingness toenntribute that mneh
to the enuse of liberty. Nay, more.
She had in her rag bag an old red flan-
nel petticot which had performed its
miission and been retire |, and if Gabe
would furnish the thread she would
not only contribute the material, but
wonld ent out and make the flag. He
muttered samething anboat the spirit of
the Dunghters of the Revolution being
vetalive and kicking, and hastened to
the store to sceure the thread and com-
mend Mrs, Porter’'s patriotism to all
whom he should chanece to meet.

The matter of musie greatly worried
the committee of arrangements. The
only musical Instruments in the camp
were Big Sam's banjo and an old bat-
tered brass tuba owned by a man who
had once played in a band back in the
states: and, although the tuba man
voluntecred to head the procession and
do the very best he could, the commit-
tee. after considerable discussion, eon-
eluded the musie might be rather fat
without a drum, and ns no dram conld
be secured the procession must march
without musie, The tuba man was cn-
gared to play o bass accompaniment
to Jack Abrams’ and the major's open-
ing song, and forseveral days practiced
industriously on My Country, 'Tis ol
Theo."

The parade was n success in every
particular. The absence of musie was
scarcely observable, for the ringing
cheers of the merry people as they
marched through the town would have
drowned the notes of any band of or-
dinary power. Mrs Porter, although
not o young or handsome as the pie-
tures we see of that noted character,
marched at the head of the procession,
representing the Goddess of Liberty,
dressed in as gorgeousan array of stars
and stripes as her limited supply of
old skirts conld produee. She was ae-
corded royal honors, and marched with
the hanghty step of a queen.

The first number of the stand pro-
gramme was announced, and Abrams
and the major made a simultaneouns
bow which they had acquired only
nfter the most careful practice. It took
them buta few moments to properly
piteh the tune, and then they broke
forth in glad song, closely followed by
the mellow notes of the tuba, The
reading of the Fourth Reader selection
by Pete Craven was very ereditable in
the light of his introdnetory statement
that it had been several years since he
had read anything, even a newspaper,
The banjo solo was omitted for the
renson that while tuning up Biz Sam
had broken the most important string
on the instrument, and there was not
another one in the camp.

Then eame the event of the day, the
oration by Judge Rumsay. That hon-
ored and honorable official stepped to
the front of the platform in a deliber-
ate manner, ran his left hand into the

front of his vest, calmly and impres-
sively surveved the great audience in
silence for a few moments and began:

“Ieller Citizens:  Had I the outgush-
ing elogquence of a Apollo, the chain
lightnin® tongue of a Mercury, the win-

nose their way up the eastern horizon,

nin® grace an' innocent unconsarn of a

paterotic spiritof our beloved goddesa,
Mrs. Porter. [Wild applanse.] That,
feller citizens, was the Fourth day o
July, an' ever since that day has been
one of rejoicin’ over that fortunate dis
covery, Oh, feller eitizens—"
“Begein’ the speaker's pardon,’ sali
Gabe Harker, who had gone down in
the aundience where he could better
hear the judge, “bnt aren’t you a little
mixed in yer dates, yor honor? We do
not eolybrate the diskivery of Amoerica
to-day, but the bicth of the immortal
Washington. We are here—"

“The court will not permit itself to
be interrupted. It knows w'at it's
talkin’ about, an’ if the eradle-rocked
gentleman from Philadelphia is gropin’
in blind ignorance, he shoubl endeavor
to suppress the fact un’ set still an’ tey
to learn somethin®.”

“The gentleman from the erndle of
liberty is endeavorin® to throw some
light on officinl ignorance. [ tell you,
gir, we celebrate the birth o George
Washington an’ not the landin’ o' Co-
lumbus an' the Pilgrim fathers. 1
know, fur my father fit onder Washe-
ington."

“An' the eourt knows that the liherty
brat doesn't know w'at it's talkin'
about,” the judge retorted.  =We cole-
brate the diskivery of Ameriea. Ain’t
I right. Big Sam?"

Higr Sam said he really didn’t know,
but hie thought a judge ought to know
mere than a common miner,

“Of course heshould," the judge con-
tinned, *‘an’ if the offspring from n
dug-out cradle interrupts me ag'in I'll
Jump down there an' teach him a les-
son in paterotism.”

“The one-hoss jedge of a half-hoss
court can’t teach me nothin'. If he
eomes down here 1’11 beat a hole in the
ground with him.”

The judge's coat came off like n
form. Gabe was waiting for him.and
the two men came together like in-
furiated hulls. The exeited cerowd
surged around the combatants with
eager interest, some encournging the
child of liberty, while others urged
the judicial light to greater efforts in
defense of the honors he had aceorded
to Columbus. On and on they
kicking, biting, wrestling, striking.
until at last the Philadelphian bore
the judge to earth aud jumped on his
prostrate form with bhoth fect. Then
the bystanders interfered. and the de-
{feated man, more dead than alive, was
picked up in an unconscious condition
and borne to his cabin,

While the dance was at its height
that evening asympathetic wronp stood
around the rude bunk on which resteld
the demorplized form of the judre.
Opening his s Len eres the injoured
man feebly sald:

“Roys, 1 reckon 1 got licked.™

“tot it piled ontoe you in purty fair

shape, jedge,” one of his friends ro-
plied.

I desarved It. boys, fur bein’ so
durned forgitful. My memory ain’t

pannin’ out much good dust as | ¢it
older.”

“Desarved it jedge?
lerin’ a bLlind lead in the Colnmbus
business?™

“Yes.
I want you
won't lay this up ag'in him. I've been
layin' ere a thinkin® it over. an’ now
it ull comes to me as plain asday. It
was Uhristimas w'en Columbus discow-
erved us, an’ not the Fourth.”

Cart, Jack URAWTrORD,
“The 'oet Scont.’

EFFECT OF ENVIRONMENT.
tut-

Was you fol-

FPoweriul Influcnve of Napklns and
ter Kuoives and New streel Cars.

The proprietor of a vestaurant whish

aroar from old man Jamison's army
musket awoke the echoes and the den-

soon the report of firearms accompan-
ied by lusty vells counld be heard on
every hand. When the midsuiamer

range to the eastward, its slanting
rays lit up & most enlivening scene.
The entire population of Jimtown and
several adjacent camps had assembled
on the main street, and a iiberal dis-
play of flags on every hand lent color
to the strange pieture. And such flags!
In those early days the red shirt waus
the most conspicuous part of mnle at-
tire, and every partly worn shirt in the
diggings and many that had not yet
shown, a break had been sacrificed to
serve as stripes in the roughly con-
structed emblems of liberty., The de-
mand at the one gencral store of the
camp for muslin of which to form the
white stripes and the stars and to be
dyed with indigo to serve as flelds in
which the stars could gleam was
great, and the limited stock of that
half-white, half-yellow unbleached
material was soon exhausted. Gabe
Harker, who as father of the celebra-
tion Idea felt that the success of the
day largely depended on his individual
efforts, determined that a large flag
should head the marching column, and
his consternstion can be imagined
when he learned that not another
shred of white material conld be pro-
cured for love or gold dust. It had all
been consumed in the manufacture of
small individual flags.

But Gabe's bump of ingenuity was of
true Yankee growth. There was but
one woman in the camp, the wife of a
pioneer who had dared the dangers of
the plains in the early 50's and crossed
from the states behind an ox team
with her husband, and toward her
cabin Gabe somewhat reluctantly bent
his ste To hils embarrassment he
found that her husband was sbksent ut
work in his elaim, for it was throvgh
him that he intended to transact the
business upon which he came. When
told by the wife that the man was ab-
sent he contemplated retreat, but a re-
alization of the great respousibilities
which rested upon him nerved him to
action, and he made known his errand,

He wanted to purclase a couple of
ber old white skirts to aid in the con-
struction of the glorions stars and

stripes

izens of the camp simultaneously, and |

sun rose in regal splendor over the |

“THAT, FELLER CITIZENS, WAS TIE FOURTH DAY 9 JULv."

Venus standin’ in guiet rumination on
| her adamuntine base, I could not sufli-
eiently accord my thanks to the wisely
diseriminating committee of honored

cal Inminary of this conspicuous ocen-
sion.  [Applavse.]  Hence
press my gratitude and procesd to my
theme.

“The subjeck around which I shall
try to twine the luure!l wreaths of elo-
guence on this conspieuons oecasion is
one which wonld rouse the fires of pat-
erotism in the quiverless breast of a
marble statute, and cause its nsnally
cold and silent lips to move in a burst
of paterotic fervor. [Applanse.] The
Day We Celebrate.  Gentlemen an’
lady, my tongue falters w'en [ contems-
plate the bottomless immensity of the
theme and realize that, with the undy-
ing confidence you have ever reposed
in me. you have entrusted it to my
care. Canl do it justica? [Cries of
[ ‘Packle it anyhow, judge.']

*Go baek with me, Mres. Porter an'
gentlemen, to the first original origin
of this day. "Che soil of this now ex-
tensively discoverad country had never
yer felt the passionate kiss of a white
man's foot. At the base of Plymouth
Rock a band of Injuns was eamped.
They arose one moranin’, as had been
their custom for years. an' prepare?
for the nsual duties of the day. A war-
rior who had gone to the water's edge
to wash his dusky face an' po less
dusky hands suddenly disturbed the
penceful echoes with the startlin® ery:
‘Sail, hol

“ *Whereaway? shouted the chief, in
great agitation.

**Thereaway." he responded, point-
ing out over the breast of the discon-
tented waves,

“Farout ot sea n sail was discovered.
| Nearer and nearer it drew, risin’ an’
fallin’ on the impatient waves, an’asit
neared the shore the natives beheld
with awe a lordly man in kingly dress
lookin® through a telescope. Lady anid
gentlemen, that man was Columbus,
and he was at that inoment engaged in
discovering Awmeriea. The natives
drew back in timid alarm as the vessel
approached an' grouod her prow into
the sandy shore, aud a mowment later
Columbus stepped ashore an' claimed
this ge-lorious land an’ planted in the
sacred soil the great flag of freedom
an' liberty, a counterpart of which is
gow afloatin’ over us, thaoks to the

citizens who selected me as the oratori- |
| bonrded the old cars and had fan with |
I will re-|

was cheap, but yet not a “heanery
had a certain lot of customers t
| did not want. *“They don't
here: they are too toneh, i
1w go to a Park row beanery to vat.
How shall I get rid of them? he
asked.

“Put naplins and batter knives on

y | the tables,” was the answer of a wiswe

man, “and if that doesa’t send “om,
table ¢loths willl sure ™

Napkins aud butter knives proved to
be enough,

Early morning travelers in the car
of the Third avenne street car line
have recently seen another exmnple of
the effect of envivomuent. During
vear before the cable rond was cots
pleted this company's old horse cars
were getting inta bad condition, and
the worst looking of the cars were run
in these early morning hours, To u
man who went home by that lne abont
four or five o'clock every morning it
seemed as if the Bowery and Park row
were getting more and more drunlen
and  disorderly. Drunken parties

the conductor and annoyed the other
passengers. Windows were often
smashed. The conductors hnd to pay
for the broken glass, and sometimes
they could eonx the money ont of the
boisterons persons and sometimes not.
It was nnpleasant all around,

All of this changed at onee with the
advent of the hondsome cable cirs,

*What's become of your drunken
people? was asked vecently of a con-
ductor who had been a frequent suifer-

T

“T don't kpow." he said. “The Bow-
ery seems to have got sober all at ones.
They never get aboard nowadays, und
1 haven’t had a ceut’s worthof damnge
done since the new enrs began ruu

Mail.

Only Two.

Shakespeare would have described the
ages of woman?

womnan,
“How's that?”

—Detroit Tribuna.

I reckon Gabe was right, an’ |
to explain to him thut I}

*1 had move fun on the Fourth en
you can shake a stick at."—Chicagp

She—1 have just been reading about
the seven ages of man. I wonder how

He—There would be but two ages of

“Sweet sixteen end not yet thirty."

flash, and he bounded from the plat- |

|
|

| =il

| Pointee imsdigo factory.,

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

=t Isa m'ghty good hay who lilces
8o have his sehool tescher meet his
parents. — Hoston Transeript,

="What made youery out so terribly
in your sleep lust night?™ Adele—="0,
I hod an awful dream! I thought 1
went to the theater with a little flat
bonnet on” =Inter Ocean,

~*1lest and change are good for pea
ple,” suid the wife asshe rose in the
night to rifle her husband’s pockets.
“I've ha'd a rest, and now [ think I'11
have a little change.” =Buffalo Courier.

—Hurduppe—1 have to pay my tailor
tomorrow. I T shonld be o little
short will you as«ist me? Galightly <
HCertainly, 'l help you to throw the
follow downstairs."—Lustige Blaetter,
Terlin,

—Madam Newriche:
clnss passage Lo Havre, The agent of
the Standord Jine:  “Yes, mo'nmn,’ ‘
Madam Newriche: “And 1 insist upon
having a smooth passgre, no matter
what the cost.” [

—*Carry any 1ife insurance? “Yes
€10, in favor of my wife.” “Should

“I want o first

think vou'd be ashamed to ook her in
the foace.” “Whn—what for? “For
livinge, What exeuse de vou give her?

—Indinnapolis Sentinel

—*Hasn’t there been something of a
conlness hetweeg yvou und Reginald?
siid the Inquisitive girl. 0, ves™ was
the reply.  “We were eating {ee cream
together only last night,”"=Washington
~tur.

—Doitor fecling patient’s pulsci—

W you eat well?  Patient—"1 dn.°
Phowtor—=1u yon slecp well?”  Patient |
— Yo" Doctor—"Well, then, T will

something to take away all

that!™ ril Lampoon,

—Hao her close to hiv bosom
“One heart,” he whispered, “is all 1 |
want,” She smiled molluntly. “Yee

Her volee wos low and musical
superfluons, as the |
preangod —Des

Y more wonlel e

eirenlatory system s

tirolt Tribune
—Muother-—*You

have drawn that

demkey very niecly. Johnny, but you |
h forgotten one thing., Whoere i

I

fnve

1

s wile Jo that (lenkey |
loesn't need any tafl, There are m
fies on him."—Onoe & Week.

ny—*4(,

—%1 never saw such a fellow ns
DBanx,” remarked a man abont town,
e Lo

k of

—Washington =t

-.].ntl}‘itu‘.
—L s
YO ey e
Larnawpy—*
suld  thut
make the

thing yvou

possih

shoel Harvard Lamg
—Miss Emerson Gili

—"“A\What manner of

poses wonld be w1

heart?” Mre M
ssomoething in the line of Am
plorer. 1 shomlbil
Post DHspateh.

“Why can’t ey
il of e see-
e

o erost

ttan (shudd

Nt

Liontls

imuagine

st dese

au oony

iy wWen'a

1 others at his bl

grentleman st
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HARD TO KILL.

Instance of the Alllzator's Tennelons

Hold Lp
An olllgator's
arkable. | hayve
its birain is pler

mal

t Life.
navity

Towes 1t
teep
I

]i'.[ 1

1 The stru
vhles o much pr
et i Yaller i
A &
LU B | |4
bt on on
th reat
! 's

Wow

Loy

on g shooting party near the
on the

when we rotnrned

ronnid  In

aanges.
from
the Jungeles,

ind one Jdav

e marninge's

ifter deer and always a possibie

wroa wolf. we fonmd that some tishoers
men haid bronght inan alligntor shout
six feet long. securely bound on a bai-
Ik ecart. The anbmel was still al

but hod evident]
to mnke himoguiet on the i T
s the opder was piven to tie n stont
rope aronnd it= lofons and to tarn it ot
a small tank to amd pecover
itself while we were tuking our baths
and onr brealifust,

Breakfast the alligutor
hauled ont of the wmnk, amd was quite
lively, so that it had to be fastened to
atree. Then operations for kitling it
began, but ballets from a small ritle or
un ordinary twelve-bore gun seemed
only to irritete it. A Sontal brought a
large spear. one of the lato
forro which they use, and drove it down
the alligntor’s throat into its vitals,
and this had more etfect, while another
man got an ax and chopped away ot
the neek till the hgad was separatoed
from the body, The body was then cut
open amd the heart was lyving on the
gronnd by its but still the tail
continued to move.  Buat here we withe
drew. and the mob of Sontals, who had
been eagerly waiting, rushed in with
their knives and eut up the body and
ate everything catable. so that in a
short time there was nothing left but
the skin amnd bones.—Longman's Maga
Tine.
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Birds In Attack,

Birds display great skill and eun
aing in the chase, the attack and in
guarding themselves from injury dur-
ing the stragple for supremacy. The
secretary bird is the inveterate cnemy
and untiring pursuer of the snake. All
sorts, even the most venomous, he
hunts with a zest that is at onee inter-
esting and amusing. The snake fecs
from his foe, who follows, watching
every opportunity for a blow., When
the reptile turns, the bird uses one of
its wings as a shield and strikes with his
foot. The snake buries his fangs in the
wing, lmt leaves the poison in the plum
age, and the bird escapes unhurt. He
peated blows from the powerful claw
confuse and disable the snake, and at
last it falls. to be at onve dispatched by
thrusts of the beak into its heuf
The bird then tosses its victim into the
air, and, catching it as it falls, swals
lows it.—N, Y. Wrr

venabula |

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS.

—~Fringed Celery.—This is a lovely
decorative dish. Cut celery into ‘woe
Inch pieces, Cuat down into both enda
of the celery in many slits to resemble
fringe. PPat into fco water. where it
will curl onit in a blossomy fashion.
Serve on a ent-glnss dish, or on o dainty
niphkin.—tood Honsekeeping.

—Strawherry Cheesecalies,—Truise o
pint of berries with a wooden spoom in
a cliina bowl: add four heaped table
spoonfuls of powdered sugar and cight
woll whipped egps. Line some patty
pans with good paste, fill three parts
with this mixtare und bake in a well
heated oven.=Americnn Agrienlturist

~uivk Graham Hread.—One and a
half pints sonr milk, half cup New Or-
lonns molnsses, o little salt, two  ton-
spoons soln dissolvad in a little hot
water, and as mach geahan flonr as can
he stirved in with a spoon: pour in well
rrciased i, pant in oven ns soon s
wixed, and alee two hours,

—~Vinegar PMie,—One teacapful ench
nf water, vineoar and sugie.  Place
them over the flre and swhen bailing
add one tablespoonfal each of corn-
stnreh, previously molstonod with water
and bittter,  Cool three minutes, setoff

und stirin hnlf o tesaspoonfal loman
net. with both apper und
o eruste—=Orange Judd Farmer,

—(heese omatiets may be made from
v, amd will alss b

Beits
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THE FARMING WORLDl

A PET JERSEY BULL.

Mow an Intelligent Farmer Tamed I.H
Head of the Herd, ' b
Much has been sald and writteny -
ahout viciousness in bulls, which, to & "
more or less degree, will hold goods
but a great deal of this pecunliarly bad
trait In their characters could
eliminated, were the proper means re-
sorted to. The bull is a gregarious
animali he likes not to be alone, an 3
one of the greatest stimulants to en i
gender a cranky, vicious pature in him
ia to keep him secluded, to !nolnE . o

him from his world, so that he see
none of his kind and hears only the'
volce of his attendant. My own ox-
perience in the treatment of a two=
year-old bull, wwith seven-eighths
Jersey blood in him, and the result ob~
tained therefrom, may be interesting
as demonstrating some of the more
doelle traits in the animal's nature.
During the winter months [ kept the
bull in n stable where the young stock
were wintered, feeding him, on the
enme rations as the latter received,
and driving him out to water along -
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CLEANLINESS IN SURGERY.

Fhe Carditand Precepts of the scohoce ol
vperating o the Presoomt Doy,
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Without going in'o furtherdetalls
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manner is made

tions, as it is ealled,

by sorulitine i
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Of course,

sk Mo

the use of antisepticdessing

ing has taken place. The results this
method of treatmert of wounds e
nothing less than wosklerful in eompuri
son with thos

h the carlice sor
geons were able to alani ' !

pens after, sayv, the nmpntatlon of &
| timb, nowadavs? Ther i inthine
Nothing, that is to suy, bheyond thoe v
i eventiul \,‘ul'l\il‘.\'\t'l'?‘.'i' af the ’\1'.:-.!"‘.
| The dressings are ot tonched unl
| the tempervature anl the polss of 1he
|

patient indicate. by some disturmnee.
that it would be expuedient to exanli
the wound. The temporatere anl the
puise are the surgeon’s guide: he

his ¢ne from them. Nothiagz can %
umiss in the wound if these remuis
normal, and thus it follows that o larn
wound, such as that following anan
putation. heals soundly from fipst 1o
last, withont any sappuration.  Wha
a contrast with that which obigingd (o
foriner days! Supparation wos the
'!'lul'lg]l'l to be an indspensahile pur (]
the healthy provess of healing. In @l
ywresent time. on the contrary. u surgcon
is held to have failed in his practice of
the principles of surgical cleanliness f
m wonnds originally aseptic, supn
tiom occurs. —Nineteenth Century.

Hadn't Thought of That,

Mr, Norris—I went to see my doctor
this morning, and he merely noddea &
me from the inside room and went op
talking with some woman for ubout
half an hour. By that time I felt:c
.nuoh better that I came away without
consulting him. Good joke on the doe-
tor, eh?

Mr. Stokes—I don’t see it. Probalily
he'll sharge you 86 for the visit, all the
same. — HBrooklyn Life,

—1¥here's that
things sometimoes
pebre

whereinto fun)

- | ix adulteration by addition

nnder asentic eoamil- |

with his companions.  Ie was always
tructable, never fractious, and showed
no disposition to separate hiwself
{rom them. As soon asthe cows were i3 0
iet out to pasture he was asllowed to go
with them wherever they went, except
into the yard where they were milked. b
At the end of three months, 1 installed N |
bim in one of the corners of the cow l [\
stable, where he was kept until it was
time to bring the herd inside, when he
was removed to another stable by him-
self. During the period of his in-
carcerntion in the cow stable, he was
weil looked after. kept serupulous-

by being supplied
bedding material, fed and
Here he was as i
When leading :
water, | have at

lx clean
dail;
watered regulurly.

| “gentle s o lamb”
the bull to and from

times done so by simply taking hold !

N = -
of his horn, and at no time did 1 em- B
| ploy any means other than the device -
| shown in the sccompanying illustra- ; }.
| tion. whieh obvlates the use of a -

halter, being more speedlly adjusted
and just as secure. It consists of a

plece of rope with a loop at one end, f
| whiech is thrown over one horn, a half ;

hiteh being made around the other H
rh-;r':n thus firmiyv =ecuring the rope, 4

for the more the animal pulls the

tighter the rope is drawp. This same i
device was used in tving him in the
when the cows were out-
side, thus allowing him the freedom of
walking around to the *“‘end of his
tether,” he, of course, being fastened
in the stanchions while the cows wera
being milked. The statement has been
advanced thant the bull should never
be petted, as that course has a ten=
deney to lessen his virility, Be that as
it may, this Jersey was petted and ap-
purently liked to be 8o, and no trouhle
was ever experienced in the lines indi-
eateld. 1 had a herd of thirty cowsand
his offspring in ench case was always
he v and strong. nnd never did his
effort we abortive. ITe knes his :
ring toit whenever called,

cow stabile,

3

pri

answ

name

and i come to eat salt, a po-
tato little silage out of my hand.
t ma; hint this Jersey was an ex-
ception 1o the naverage bulll but I

and liind treatment he

received was what made him so gentle
and doeile.—Alex Walloce, in Ameri-
san Agriculrturist.
Why =owe Duirymen Fall.
Uine source of great loss is laek of :L
slkill in breeding. As fur us possible

the producer of milk should put the
tfinished prodict into the hands of the
consutner, fur it is the finished product
that es the proflt, the raw material
does pot. The skimming of milk for
| eheese and not branding it just what
it is, is cheating. It is adulteration by
sotion, The mauking Logus butter
The fae-
| tory hos done an irreparable injury to
the cheese industry of Ohiio. 1 do not
think the foctory men have been con-
dishonest. but by skimming
they huve committed a great wrong, I
belleve furmers must refose to sell
wmilk to mavufacturers of skimmed
| milk cheese. The butter business is
better than the cheese industry be-
cause it admits of an unohstructed
sale to the consumer without the in-
| terference of the middloman.  The
| furmer who does not sell o finished
product will not be prosperous.—W. J
Chamberlain, in Rural World.
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More Varlety for Hogs.

The fattening hog has usually less
voriety in his feed than any other aui-
mil. What is worse its nutriment is
coneentrateds in small bulk, and when
this feed is corn, as it usually is, there
is too much starch in it and too little
other nutrition. The result of such St
feeding is that the hogs become :
surfeited and their digestion is injured.
They may increase fat, but it is not
good healthy pork, and they will not
goin so rapidly as if they had greater
variety., They willeat cut clover hay in
considerable nmonnts if it is steamed,
and wheat middlings put on it
Hogs thus fed will continne to grow
and may be fattened until a year old
with profit. It is indigestion caused
by poor feeding more than anything
else which makes it unprofitable to
keep hogs after they weigh 150 to 200
pounds cach,.—Colman's Rural World.

To KUl the Blister Bootle,

The blister beetle, or what some call
the old-fashioned potato bug, does not
like the BDordeaux mixture. This beetle
was very troublesome last year in cer-
tain sections of the country. By put- e
ting a half pound of Paris green in &
barrel of the mixture the Colorado bug ;
may be killed, the blister beetle driven
away, and the potato blight t-
ed, all in one operation. _snme
combination should be tried with can-
tion on tomatoes. Tomato wil




